3i2            LETTERS OF BOSWELL

back and be jolted through the mire, perhaps in wind
and rain, is a punishment too severe for all the
offences which I can charge myself with. Indeed I
have a mortal antipathy to riding, and that was the
true reason for my refusing a regiment of dragoons which
the King of Prussia offered me at the beginning of this
war. I know indeed the Mareschal Duke de Belleisle,
in his " Political Testament," has endeavoured to per-
suade the world that it was owing to my having a
private amour with a lady of distinction in the Austrian
Court; but that Minister was too deeply immersed in
State intrigues to know much about those of a more
tender nature. The tumultuous hurry of business and
ambition left no room in his mind for the delicious de-
licacy of sentiment and passion, so very essential to a
man of gallantry.

I think, Erskine, in this scheme of mine I am playing
a very sure game, for you must either indulge me in
every article which I have mentioned, or entertain me
with a plentiful dish of well-dressed apologies. I beg
it of you, however, don't put yourself to any inconve-
nience ; indeed, I might have saved myself the trouble
of making this request, for you are that kind of man that
I believe you would not put yourself to an inconvenience
to be made a Lieutenant-General. Pray shall we riot
see you here this winter at all ? You ought to come
and eat the fruit of your labours,
I remain,

Your most affectionate friend,

JAMES BOSWELL.

^ I shall rouse Donaldson, as you desire j I shall rouse
him like a peal of thunder.

I wonder what you will all think of this proposal of
mine for delivering myself in folio.    Ten days make a